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missing articles in Julia's reticule. Another
examination ensued, the distracted Julia, as hat
been stated, teing herself brought into the pret

Ion, Mademoiselle," said he, when they
"I am instructed to teareh this

t '; " '" 1 ','!inrM, bowed at

3 lie commissaire proceeded, with a Lasly
lurid, as if he wished to get tbe work quickly
over, to ransack drawers and boxes. When-
ever one or the other had been searched in vain,
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Mr. Tipple-Non- e.

Tipplc-a-littl- Tipple-inor-

And Mr. Tipple-nune- ,

Begun to talk together onco, '
Thus did tlieir language run.

Said Tipple-a-littl- e to Tipple-non-

My dearest sir, I think
'Tin wrong to banish from the land,

All but teetotal drink.

Because a little spirit's good,
Wheno'er the flesh is weak j

But. then, to drink too much is wrong,
'Tis not for that I speak.

But when one's wet, or when one's dry,
Or when one's cold, or when

One's not exactly one of these,
I like a little then.

That's just the thing quoth Tipple-muc-

Rising from where he sat,
And trying to balance at he walk'd,

That's right, I'll stick to that.

But tiien, to drink too much, why that
Why that, I should despise :

That's right, that's right, quoth Tipplo-nior-

Who look'd more drunk than wise.

That's just the talk I like, quoth he,
Come, brother, join our band j

We'll take another glass on that,
And seized him by the hand.

With blood-sho- t eyes, and ragged clothes.
Come then poor Tipple-al- l,

To join his brothers at the bar
And for the liquor call.

Is Tipple-a-littl- e then your friend ?

Good Tipple-non- e replied,
You see how all these Tipples range

Themselves upon your side.

'Tis right they should, for one by one,
From grade to grade you fall ;

Thus Tipple-a-litt- e comes at last
To be poor Tipple-al- l. '

Yet each appioves your arguments,
All say, don't drink too much ;

And every lane in lhunktndam ;
Is crowded full of such.

So let me caution all of you.
And counsel every one

Tf take the only name that's safe ;

And that is Tipple-non-

LA BOMEHB.

FROM CHAMBER JOURNAL.

About twelve miles from Paris it situated

the pretty vernal hamlet of Maisoai Lafitte.

It hangs around the Chateau Lafitte a prince-

ly residence, formerly the property and dwell-

ing of the n banker of that name,

but for many yean past in other hands, la
front ot the chateau, a broad avenue of green-swar- d

strikes straight away through a thick for-

est, extending many miles across the country;
parallel with the front of the building it an
avenue iill broader, but sot so long LaOrtod
Aliee wherein tbe various fttet of the ham-

let are celebrated, and which, moreover, forms
nrinr.inal soene in the following narrative. --

Before the Revolution of 17!)), the name ot

Gostillon was familiar as daily proverb to the
Monle of the Maisons. . There were three or
four branches of the family living in the neigh-

borhood, and well known at industrious and
resectable members of the peasant class. W hen
the earthquake comet, however, the cottage la

at much imperrilled as the palace; to the events
which brought Louit the avi. ana mane An-

toinette to the block, and tent pauio into every

court in Europe, alto broke up and dispersed tbe
humble house ot uoatiiioa. in ine awiui eon-- f
nainn of tha times, tome were slain upon bar

ricades; tome teat hither and thither with the
to perish in La Vendee or elsewhere, and

some'fledto seek safety and peace in foreign

lands. Thus it eame to pass, that at length
there were only three femalet in Maisons a

widow and her two daughter bearing the

once common name. Mme. Veuve Gostillon

managed to obtain a living by cultivating a

small garden the flowers and fruit of which

the told in the markets of Paris and by plying

her needle, Met daughter wer named Julia
and Cecilia, and there wat the tomewhat

remarkable difference of eight yeart between

'h
JusUsJulia had reached her fourteenth year,

-- n,i littL Cecilia her sixth, a terrible mis- -

fortune happened to the industriout wldowt t
stroke of paralytit deprived her of the use of

her Umba, and rendered her unable louger to

maintain hertelf and little family by the labor of

her hands. A time of severe distress ensued

for this remnant of tbe oact numerout and

hearty family of the Got'.illons; but it was only
i- -.. -- kit. Jnlia throwd, spirited, and in

dustrious-wor- ked night and day to perform

the labor heretofore the portion of her parent,

..i t iinmiUtii the extraordinary expenses of

the poor widow'! tad illneat, and the derange.
r..,..n.nl thereupon. Steady amdaity

seldom ftiUoIiuceett. It wm wUong before.

"Then return to Marie Burden, siid rcdem
tbe pronii'ie ? mil hr." c!- -

.JSay, sweet Julia, if my prietkst indt mt
turn away fro ni heaven, 1 am justified in pro-

testing. Hope is the spring whence good and
great works flow. Bid me despair you bid me
buck nun. .

"1'ooh! pooh! exclaimed the young girl with
contempt, "lam plain Julia Gostillon, who
loves fiaukocst aud honor, lou have neither
one nor the other, aud so 1 love you not; and
again sndaytin I repeat it, I will have nothing
more to any to you.

Though the persevering Victor continued tho
colloquy, and exerted himself to the utmost,
sparing neither vows nor tears, Julia remained
hi in. At last, seeing that his case was hope-
less, he changed his tone into one of sorrowful
reigntion declared that houest frankness was
a great virtue, and that it whs well that they
had discovered that their affection was nut re
ciprocal; and in conclusion, begged the wearied
Julia to accompany him that night to the cha-

teau for the lat time, for the purpose of ex-

plaining to his father, who might otherwise be

troubled with suspicions, that their courtship
was broken off by mutual consent. After
ranch persuasion, Julia consented, and accord-- .
iogly paid her last viiit U the chateau that same
evening. ,

Alow days alter tins occurrence, the l.ilhof
June arrived, the day of the fiie. On the pre-

ceding evening, uukuown to the good J ulia, a
icore of d girls were weaving gar- -
lauds of flowers, and preparing the crown of
roses, in the house of neighbor Morclle. In
that o neighbor Bontcmps, another gay party
were iiitl uslriuiisly ornamenting a wooden throne
with coverings, hangings, aud cushions of
brightest-colore- llowein; and half tho people of
the hamlet were thinking ot Julia, and prepar-
ing bouquets, piacuthious, caps, and various
mile trilles, to present to her on tbe morrow.

In due course tho morrow came. The sum-
mer suu had not risen many heurs, when troops
of bright-eye- d girls, lustrous with rosy cheeks,
braided-hau- snow-whi- gowns, and stream-
ing ribbons, went tripping beneath the trees, to-

wards the cottage of Hie VY idow Gostillon. After
them came bands of youths and boys, and anon
ncaoiKt mMriMi, m she elders of .the place.
till nearly all the little community was gather-
ed rouud the house. Farly as it was, Julia had
risen aud was at work, she had her own pleas-
ant anticipations of the fete though she had
not heard that a rosiere was to be crowned,
much less that the honor was in store for her-

self aud had intended, by commencing some
hours earlier than usual, to hive done her work
so much the sooner, that she might share the
pleasure of the festal day. But all thoughts of
work were quickly biuisbed by her eager visit
ors, who, touched eveu by the fact, that they
had found her busy at the time when all were
holiday makim;, embraced her, praised her,
bade her prepare for coronation, wept, laughed,
chatted, clapped their hands, jumped, dauced,
and made such a bustle, that Widow Gostillon,
in tome consternation, cried ont from her cham-
ber to know what was the matter. And the
poor widdow wept, too, wheu she discovered
what was going ou wept solemnly in thinking
over Julia'sj.fidelity to herself, her industry,
cleverness, l, sweetness, and, as a

proud mother might, of her beauty. And pres
ently the neighbors brought forth the poor lu
valid iu her chair, and placed her on a pleasant
spot beneath the trees, wheace she might be-

hold the installation. Then Julia retired with
those appointed to be her attendants her tir-

ing. woineu, t .e ladies of her court; and when,
tome time after, she came blushing and trem- -

bung, aud with happy tears upon her face, wear-
ing her simple holiday dress of white muslin,
ornamented in charming style with wreaths of
roses; the cries of " f ive la rotiere! might have
been heard a long way off.

A little while, and sounds of music and of
mauy voices filled the Grand Allee. The long
rows of boothes and marquees, dancing rooms,
gymnasiums, s, bonbon tablet, fruit- -

stalls, &.C., were surrounded by busy crowds;
all wat activity and cheerfulness, la a large
open space in the midst, a short distance from
the front of the chateau, the tlowery throne,
gorgeous in variety and vividness ot colors, wat
set upon a dais on the green tward. Thr band
of celebrants, with Julia and her train in their
midst, advanced. Little Cecilia walked by her
sister s side, hand in hand, in proud surprise.
Before them an aged peasant marched solemuly ,
bareheaded, save for hit silver hair, carrying the
erown destined for Jnlia, aud with him, also
bareheaded, the cure. A benediction, accom
panied by a prayer that the metaphorical cere-

mony might have some influence ia attracting
the youthful people present to the practice and
pursuit of virtue, having been uttered by the
priest, Julia was handed to the throne, and the
orown of rosea was placed upon her head by the
white-haire- d veatcrao. A sweet chorus was
then chanted Vive vioe la rotiere! ia the me-

lodious verses of which the signification of the
oeremonial and the praises of the
were recited.

Thus far matters had proceeded happily,
when the attention of the gay party was attract-
ed by the apparition of aeommistaire of police,
who, marching tip with the aspect of a man hav-

ing some Important and disagreeable business
to perform, exolaimed:- - : .i ?

"M'A, iittnt we are merry to-d-y I ' Accept my
best wishes for yonr enjoymeut. Can you tell
me, friends, where I am likely to find a fair
demouUe-r- on Julia, daughter of Mme.

-

"f'oila, monsieur! " cried several, much sur-
prised. "Our rotiere is ihel" .....

"Ah, what fate Is mine!" muttered the
worthy commistaire, much affected, as he look-
ed at the beautiful and rose wreathed Julia.
"If I had tea thousand francs, I would give
them to be spared this work, but duty it duty.
Courage! all may be well. . Friends, coutinu.
ed he, raiting his voice, "excuse me if I Inter-
rupt you ;iome few minutes. 1 would not de
it were 1 not bound to. It will 1m necessary
for Mlle.'Julia to accompany me to her horns.
I trust we shall aot be absent long.' He raised
his eap, offered his arm, and Julia, amazed and

'frightened, descended from the throne, and con-

ducted him to the cottage.

the had the satisfaction ot finding matters pro-

ceeding in a somewhat straiKht forward manner
doctor'! IJilU paid;' 'arroarrwicai et,a a,

they were, made op, and the little business of
flowers, fruit and needle-wor- k proceeding
smoothly and satisfactorily. There is much
attractiveness in the virtue and good behavior
of youth: and Julia, handsome, intelligent.
modest, and soon became the
favorite ol all who knew her.

The peasantry of Franco have, from ancient
times, maintained the custom of publicly de
monstrating their esteem for any young female
member of a community, who, in her progress
trom childhood to adolescence, or rattier woman
hood, may have given evidence of the possess
ion of any unusual amount of amiability and
cleverness, xounggirls who are deemed worthy
of public recognition as examples of virtue and
industry, are waited upon by the villagers on a
fete day, led forth, seated on a throne of flowers
erowned with roses, blessed by the curt, and
presented with the honorable title of La Rot.
tere. The custom is graceful ana poetical; and
the world hardly presents a more charming
spectacle at outi su simple aud su touching

as the installation ol rotiere in some sequest-
ered village of France. The associations con
nected with it are pure and bright enough lor a
Golden Age. All whotako part in the little
ceremony are humble people, living by their
labor, the queen of thi day is rjueeii by reason
of her industry and virtue; they who do her
such becoming and encouraging homage, old
and young, lead lowly and toilsomu lives, and
yet have the innate grace thus to evince tlieir
reverence tor the best qualities ot human nature.
1'he pageantry of courts, and pompous crown-iog-

kiogs and queens grand and splendid as
they are, have not such spiritual fragiance as
these village queen makings; soft glimmerings
and shiniogs-throng- h of the light ot a better
world a world with which man, let conven-
tionality disguise him as it may, always has some
sympathies.

For three yeart, the exemplary Julia had con-

tinued to support her helpless parent and little
sister; wheu, in accordance w ith this custom,
the good folks of the hamlet determined to show
their appreciation of her estimable qualities at
the next fete, by crowning her wilh roses and
enthroning her with the Usual ceremony in the
Grand Alice. In tbe meautime Victor Colon-n- e,

son of the steward ol the chateau, happened
to pay a visit to the poor widow s cottage; aud
thereafter he eame again, aud again, courting
J nut Gostillon.

But Victor and Julia were not made for each
other. lie wat thirftlesi, idle, dissolute the
small roueol the neighborhood: she was care-

ful, industrious, virtuous, fie was g

of a dark saturnine beauty, insidiously
impressive, like tho dangerous charms of a
tempter; she wat radiant and lustrous with the
sweet graces of modesty, innocence aud intelli-

gence. Julia, however, young and susceptible,
was for a time pleased with his attentions.
Pursuasive powers of considerable potency, and
personal attractions of no mean sort, were not
exerted aud prostrated at her feet entirely iu
vain. Ingenuous, trustful and inexperienced,
she listened to the charmer with a yielding and
delighted ear, and was happy as long as she per-

ceived nothing but sincerity and love. It wat
but for a time, however. The widow Gostil-

lon liked not her daughter's lover. Of more
mature perception, sharper in reading character
than her child, she conceived a deep distrust of
the airy smile and stuided gallantry of Victor
Colonne. She took council with matrons old
and circumspect as herself; made herself ac-

quainted with Victor's history; watched his
looks, listened to his words narrowly and scru- -

tinizingly, and day by day, felt more and more
strongly that she liked him not that there
was miscbiel in his restless eye and sou musi-
cal voice. She communicated her fears to
Jnlia, told her the history of her suitor, and
bade her to be on her guard; Julia was startled
and distressed. These suspicious cheeked the
brightness aud little glory of her life, and set
tled wanly and hazily on her soul, like damp
bream on a mirrior. xiuv tney servea as pomis
of departure for daily thoughts. Looks and
words were watched and weighed, ana ponaor-e- d

over with wistful tfndiousness, and while
Victor believed his conquest to be achieved, his
increasing assurance and gradual abandonment
ot disguise him from the object
of hit pursuit. Jnlia had accompanied him on
dilterent occasions to too onaieau;;oeen present-
ed to his father, and had been teen, admired;
and kindly spoken to by the Conntesae Meurien
and her daughters., Victor had lost no oppor
tunity of strengthening his suit by stimulating
her ambition and pride; but it was without
avail. Though pleased for a time, the soon
discovered that he was eold, heartless, and even
dissolute. The intimacy between them was
fast relapsing into indifference, and, on her
side, into dislike, when a certain denouement of
Master Victor's notorious

by disgraceful circumstances, de-

termined her to put an end to it, once and for
all.

"So you are determined?" exclaimed he, with
ill restrained anger, as the repeated hor resolve
to him for the fourth or fifth time.

"Yes: I will have nothing more to say to

you," replied the firmly, v '

"Then my father and his reverence the cure
may loose all hopes of me!" returned he bitter-

ly. "I have done much ill I own it; 1 have
won no one't esteem; 1 hive been idle, irregu-

lar, profligate. But wherefore? Because I have
had no one to care for me. Since my mother
died, I have been left to myself, with no kind
hand to guide me, no kind tongue to warn me;
what wonder that youth should go astray."

No one to care for you!" exclaimed Julia,
not withoat tinge ol sarcasm. "Do not your
father and monsieur the cure do tho ir utmost for

' 'youV"
"The one reproves, and the other prays for

me," said Victor with derisive smile; then
turning to Julia, with a face in which penitence,
respect and affection were well simulated, he
exclaimed : "but thou, dear J ulia; art thou sover-ig- a

of my soul I in whose hands my fate it
placed. It is for you to shape my destiny; will

you tward me lova or perdition? At yonr bid-

ding, no honorable deed shall he two high to

mark my obediance."

Austrian officers. Just now wheu the Em-
peror of Russia is expected, many regiments are
inarching into the capital, to that Vienna it
more, than usually martial in all its appearance.

Franklin as a Bookkiller. The follow,
ing story, told of franklin's mode of treating
the animal called in those days "lounger," ana
la these "loafer," is worth putting into prac
tice occasionally, even in this age and genera
tion.

One fine morning, when Franklin was busy
preparing his newspaper for the press a loun
ger stepped into the store and spent an honr or
more in looking over the books, &c., and finally
taking one iu bis hand, asked the shop boy his
price.

tine dollar, was the answer.
One dollar," said the lounger, "cant you

take less than thatl"
"No indeed one dollar is the price."
Another hour nearly pasted, when the loun

ger said

'Is Mr. 1'rauklm at home.
'Yes, he is in the printing office."
I want to see him," tayt the lounger.

Tiie shop boy immediately informed Mr.
Frauklin that a gentleman was in the store,
waiting to tee him. Franklin was soon behind
the counter, when the lounger with the book
m his hand, addressed him thus:

Mr. Franklin what is the lowest yoa can
take for thisbookS"

One dollar and a quarter, was the ready
answer.

One dollarand a quarter! Why yonr young
man asked me only a dollar."

"True,"- said franklin, "and I conld have
better afforded to take dollar, than to have
been taken out of the office."

Tbe lounger seemed surprised and wishing to
end the parley ot hit own making said

iyoma imt. frauuu, sen me waai is uie
lowest you can take lor it?"

"Une dollar aud a half.
"A dollar and a half! Why you offered it

yourself for a dollar and a quarter."
"les, taid rranklm, "and 1 bad better

have taken that price then, thau a dollar and a
halt now."

The lounger paid down the price and went
about his business if he bad any and Frank-
lin relumed into the printing office.

Abvice. He who rejects all advice, is
and obstinate; he who receives every

advice, is imbecile and wavering. Both miss
their destined harbor; one steers for a false light,
which he mistakes ior a beacon; the other is
tossed by the gustful winds of the deep, and
cannot gsia the traoqnil harbor.

It is wisdom to pause, deliberate, and take
council, when an enterprise is perplexed and
doubtful; but it is folly to hesitate when it is
clear aud unequivocal, urged by duty, and sanc-
tioned by conscience.

is usually the concomitant
of ignorance, and a man of this character, by his

takes away from ignorance its
modesty, sod refuses to listen to the counsels of
wisdom. To object a wrong measure which he
is pursuing, is an affront to his self-lov- and to
propose a good measure for hit adoption, is an
imputation on his understanding.

A man of an enlightened mind, however
great his talents and extensive bis experience,
confident only in his upright Intentions, is ever
disposed to learn. Divested equally of the pride
of self-lov- and the obstiiiancy of ignorance,
he thinks it no disparagement to receive infor-
mation or advice, from whatever quarter it may
come; bnt he weighs and selects in according to
his judgment, and he has the merit of render-
ing it in effect his own.

If a man is hastening to danger, warn him
as a friend; and if he disregard your advice, per-
sists and falls into the danger, mark the sequel.
Taunt him with the neglect of your counsels,
and Mb irritable feelings may tnrn in resent-
ment ou yon; with prudent addresa turn bis
thonghts on himself, aud his own heart may
condemn him, and his painful experience teach
him wisdom.

A Stort with a Moral. Mr. Bones of the
firm ot Fossil, Bones St Co., was one of those
remarkable money-makin- g men, whos unin
terrupted success in trade hid been the wonder
and aiforded the material for the gossip of the
town for seven years. Helng ot a familiar turn
of miud, he was frequently interrogated on tbe
subject, and invariably gave as the secret ot his
success, that ho minded his own business.

A gentleman met Mr. Bones on the Aasan-pin- k

bridge. He was gazing intently on the
dashing, foaming waters, as they fell over the
dam. He wat evidently in a brown study.
Our friend ventured to disturb his cogitations.

"Mr. Bones, tell me how to make a thousand
dollars."

Mr. Botes continued looking intently at tbe
water. At last he ventured a reply.

"Do you see that dam, my friendi"
"I eertainly do."
"Well, here you may learn the secret of

making money. That water would waste away
and be of no use to anybody, butfe the dam;
that dam turns it to good acconat makes it
perform some useful purpose, and then suffers

I'tiot. Iaif,s inn., mill h Ir.nf
in motion by this simple economy. ' Many
mouths are fed In the manufacture of the ar-

ticle of paper, and intelligence is scattered
broadcast over the land on sheets that are daily
turned out; and in the different processes
through which it passes, money it made. So
it it in the living of hundreds of people. They
get enough money; it pastes through their hands
every day; and at the year's end, they are no
better off. What's the reason? They want a
dam; their expenditures are increasing, and uo
practical good is attained. They want .them
dammed tip,, so that nothing will piss through
their bauds without bringing something back-wit- hout

accomplishing some useful purpose.
Sam up your expenses, and you'll soon have
enough occasionally to spare a little just like
that dam. iiook at it,, my friend. Trenton
Tr Jittrican.t I'.XJ
r 'K .i i; ':,...

Some 40,000 or 60,000 dozens of eggs
have been shipped at Milwaukie, for N.
York, this season.

ence of the Magistrate i la Mtoate Affliction,
sue declared ber innocence: that she knew not
how the articles had got into her reticule; she
had not put them there; did not know they
were tnere; hid, indeed, never touched them at
all. Iho portion of the letter in which they
had been wrapped was handed to her, and she
was questioned concerning it. "It was the part
ol a letter, she said, "which bad been address-
ed to her by Victor Collone." She remember
ed receiving it; but by what means it came to
be applied to its present purpose, she did not at
all know. m. jUorelie sternly bade her tell
tho truth, and conceal nothing; it would be bet-

ter for her. In great agony, she earnestly re-

iterated what she had said. It was useless: the
evidence against her was too strong to be sha-

ken by merely her own denial. Moreover, the
commissaire of the police, in delivering his
evidence, laid much emphasis npon the emba-
lmment and distress she bad evinced whilst be
was searching the little basket in which tho ar
ticles were found.

The case wat on the point of being decided
against her, when, by what may be termed a

proviuenuti interposition, me tauies were
turned, aud she was rescued from the

jail, from infamy, and perhaps from deathl A
youug girl, one ot the domestics at the chateau,
having examued the portion of the letter which
formed a link in the circumstantial evidence,
produced from her pocket another fragment,
which exactly fitted to the first, aud made the
letter complete! Wilh much curiosity, and in
deed excitement, all listened eagrly to what
she bad to say. , bhe stated that tha fragment
the produced, which formed the remainder of
the torn letter rapped ronnd the stolen articles,
she had picked np in tbe garden of the chateau,
where it had been dropped by Victor. Julia's
reticule had been left on a scat nnder a tree, the
witness saw V ictor open it, and take out a let-

ter. He did not know tht was at hand: indeed,
could not see her. He tore the letter into two
nieces; he appeared agitated. One piece ot the
letter dropped to the ground, he did something

it which she could not perceive, and re.
placed it in the reticule. . W heu he was'.goue, she
picked up the fragment which bad fallen; and
seeing It was part ot ft r, full ot warm
protests,, ou;., she put it into ber pocket; in
tcuding, she mid, to joke him about it. A few
minutes more, Julia came by, took np her reti
cule, sud went home, declining Viator s com
pany, though he requested permission to escort
her.

Hereupon, Victor was immediately arrested
fa great fright aud embarrassment, he confess
ed having placed the articles in the recticnle,
in order to be revenged ou the noble girl, who
bad spurned him fur his misdeeds, bhe was
immediately discharged, und he was tried con
victed, and sentenced to the galley for tho re-

mainder of his life.
Julia returned to her home, and long

the idol of the village, and a patera of
piety, virtue and generosity.

Sketch op Vienna. Mr. Weed, the prin-

cipal editor of the Albany Journal, is a good
traveler and letter-write- r, as well at editor.
The following sketch of the appearance ot the
capital of the Austrian Empire will attract, at
tention.

Vienna, May 17, 1853.
Our route from Lay bach was through Gratz,

Schottwein, Glochuitz, &c all large aud
pleasant towns. The railroad is not yet com-
pleted over the Sommering mountain, where
diligences are stationed to supply the link.
Having crossed this mountain you descend into
a broad valley interspersed for forty miles, with
fertile fields and beautiful grovesof undergrowth
pines, which bring you to Vienna, this
vast plain resembles, except that it is entirely
level, the country between Albany and Sche
nectady. At Ncusladt we passed in sight of
Hungary, and within a few rods of its bounda.
ry hue.

Vienna, one of- the capitals of Europe, is a
beautiful city in some respects the most
beautiful I have ever seen. Its population is
about equal to that of the city of New i orb
its aspcots are all decidedly attractive. The
ttreett are generally wide, well paved and

clean, though you don't tee how they
are kept to. Its "lungs (it its fam, bar- -
dens, irrater, &c., are appropriately called,) are
more extensive, accessible, and. quite as beauti-
ful as those of any eity in the world. Those
who live in the heart of the eity can, by a walk
of from five to ten minutes, reach the Glacis,
a continuous park, handsomely ornamented
with trees and flowers, which entirely surrounds,
the city. Is this park are cafes, restaurants
grottos and arbors. Fronting the Glacis are
two or three royal palaces and tbe mansions of
the nobility, without tha Claris are the
suburbs, which constitute, however, a large
portion of the city.

the t rater, or Jriydeidra ot Vienna, is a
delightful wooded green, over a mile in width
and four miles long. It is thronged every af-

ternoon; but ou Sundays, and especially on
festal days, the display of carriages, including
all classes, from that of the Kmperor to Ute

humblest citiaeu, is truly brilliant. The great
dav for tke Prater is Faster Monday. Next to
that is May-da- and on this-latt- occasion we
were there, but the weather was anfavorablt,

and the turn-ou- t was not all that was expected.
Upon the Prater are amusements tmted to

all clauses. There is a circus, museum, musie,

magicians s, s, &.e.

Soldiers are station here, is indeed they are

evey where in Vienna, to preserve order. In
this respect Vieuna is a model city. It is im-

possible to find 400,01)0 people moving so ac-

tively and yet so tranquilly. The presence of

a mighty military forea hat tomething to do

with all thit, of course. Paris glistened with
bayonets immediately after the coup d'etat,
but that eity was less thoroughly military In

all its aspects tha this, where almost, every
second man you, meet is in military costume.
Vienna is literally thronged with AnBtrlad
officers, whose tuow-whit- e uniforms are very
rich. Indeed, I have never teen a mora grace-
ful robejjthaa the white broadcloth cloak of the

he (lapped his bands to his breast and mutter-
ed: "God be thanked!" and appeared as if his
hiidd were in some measure relieved of a bur
den which oppressed it. At loogth he arrived
at Julia's chuinber here as elsewhere, drawers
and boxes seemed to present no signs of the
object sought lor; the thanksgivings ot the com- -

ii issaire were ireqncui; nis cneeiiuineas appear-
ed to bo returning. Presently, however, he
p oceeded to turn out the contents of Julia's
11 tie recticnle. basket first came a f,

on the corners of which flower
hid been wrought by Julia's needle. "Very
p etty!" remarked the commissaire. Then a
number of slips of rare plants, recently collect- -

cl. "Ah! you are a botanisti" said tha com-

missaire.
"They aro from the conservatory of the

Compte Meurien, at the chateau; I meant to
have planted them said Julia.

"v ho gave them to youS"
Mme. Lavine, the femmede eaiir."J

"Ah, dialtlc! 1 hope you have nothing else
from that chateau! "

"1 have nothing else," replied Julia, blush-
ing, and somewhat discomposed, as she remem-
bered V ictor.
. "What is the matter1! why are youagita-todl- "

demanded the couiinisnaire, regarding her
fixedly.

"It is nothing," said poor Julia, much dis-

tressed by his stern and scrutinizing look.
"Nothiugl 1 fear it is something! Alas! I

begin to lose hope."
"Hope of whatv asked Julia woaderiuzly.
"Of your innocence!" replied the commissaire

sternly.
'Mon dieu What do you nieanv

"Ah restta trannnille, pauvre demoUelle,
nous verrons tonte suite."-- ' And with a shrug
he continued his investigation ot tha contents
of the rdctioale basket. It contained a great
variety of little knick-knack- which, with much
p- 'nee. ihj wsntomAioa tqrned iinx and exam-ined- ,

one by one. At length he caiiie to a lit'
tie parcel, the paper envelope of which appear'
ed to be part of an old letter, and was thickly
tovered with writing, ft was one ef Victor's
letters. Julia blushed again. ;

"What h:.ve we hore'i" demanded he con- -
ttable.

"I forget what there is inside," said Julia,
"I hardly kuow it was there."

' Let us see."
He opened two or three wrappers the por

tion of the letter formed the outside one, the
others being blank white paper and there fell
out, descending upon the table with a sharp
jingle, a pair of gold bracelets, ornamented
with pearls and torquoises, a supera corai neck
lace, and a diamond ring.

"Madamoieellel exclaimed the commissaire,
whose face appeared to lose all flexibility of

expression the momeut.the discovery was made,
presenting now, merely the stern, impassible,
mechanical look of au officer on dnty, "these
are the identical articles for which I have
been searching for the last three days. Will
you be ;ood enough to change your dress as
quickly as possible, and prepare to accompany
me 10 me oiuce oi iu. juoreue, mtgisiraie oi
his district1!"

At this juncture, the Widow Gostillon was
conveyed back to her cottage by tome of her
ueighbort, with little Cecilia by her side. En
tering Julia s chamber, her young menus found
her iu a swoon, from which the commissaire
was assiduously endeavoring to recover her. A

tenA ot a most nainfnl chftrnrter ensned.
W ithont afflicting tho reader with a recital of

the agonized aud indignant protestations of
Julia the anger aud affright ot Widow n

the sorrow, sympathy and ama.emeut
of the villagers suffice it to say, that the

the course of the morning conducted
Julia into the presence oi the magistrate.

It appears that the articles of bijouterie found
in Julia's reticule had been missed from the
chamber of Mile. Autoniette Meurien the very
morning after Julia visited Victors' father at
the chateau. The young lady had seen them
on her toilette early the prececdiug evening,
and had not wora them for some days, so that
tbe could not have lot them whilst walking or
riding. It was evident they had been abstract
ed. A search was instantly commeuced. The
domestics were examined, aud their rooms and
boxes searched, but without either finding the
property or fixing suspicion on any one of them.
Tim police were then apprized ot the robbery.
inu servants ol tbe household underwent a
second and official examination, but all earn-
estly declared their innocence. It being as-

certained, however, that Julia had visited the
house tht night on which the property was lost,
an order was sisued. commtndinz that her res
idence be searched, and that she be brought be
fore the athoritiet. Among the, witnesses who
proved Jula't visit to the chateau was Victor
Uilonua. In mingled affliction and indiir.
nation, ha answered the questions put to him,
and declared that she who had lately been
the object of hit ardent affeetion was the very
soul of honor aud parity. A lengthened ex-
amination elicited from, him that he had' con
ducted Julia to the Chamber of Mile Antonl
nelte, for the purpose of showing her the snperb

"u" "uiga wasiurnisnea ana decorated
She had stenned nn to ih foiuttA h. ..imiii
and had surveved her. If . ... n.tnr.l
is the glass, but it was only for a moment; he
I. 0 eu tlm8 0d indeed they
hardly remained in tht ehnmber two inutithey entered, looked round, and retired, and
that was all,. It was true he did not keen his
eyet ou hit companion all the time, but had the
taken anything, heoould not have failed teeing

A general impression prevailed among the
paople at the chateau that Julia wit innocent;
that it was impossible tor out so virtuous and
inuuegeat to commit to disgraceful and rash a
theft. Indeed the tide of suspicion had been
fast turning against Victor himself, when it re
ceived t new direotioa by thq discovery ot th!


